

The Tragedy 

BfJtTfbiacke fcandall or fo-foulefac’t reproach . 

Attend the fequeil of your impofition, 

Your meere inforcement /hall acquittance me 
From all the impure plots and ftaines thereof. 

For God he knows, and you mu y partly lee. 

How farse I am from the defirc thereof- 
May. God blefle your Grace,we fee it,and will fay it» . 
Clo. In faying fo, you /hall but fay the truth. 

•Swr.ThenT lal nte you with tjbis kingly title: 

Long Hue King & tchard^L ngjifld s royal! King. 

May. Amen. .. 

Sue. To morrow will it pleale you to be Crown’d ? 

Clo. Euen when you will, fincc you will haue it fo. 

Sue. To morrow then we will attend your Grace, 

Clo, Come let vs to our holy taske againe : 

Farewell good couiin, farewell gentle friends.. Exeunt • 
Enter Ghteenc mother , Dutches of ’ .Yorke fMarejuejfe 
Dorfet^at one dore, Dutches of. Glocefier 
at another doore. 

Dut. Who meets vs here, my NeecePIantagenet ? 
Sifter well met, whether away fo faft ? 

No farther then the Tower, and as tgudle^ 
Ypon the like deuotion as your deities, 

To gratulate the tender Princes there; • 

£>3' Kind fifter thankes, weeje enter all together. 

Enter the Lieutenant of the Tower • 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. 

M. -Lieutenant, pray you by your leaue. 

How fares the Prince ? «■ 

Ltcu. Well Maddam and in healthjbut-hy your leaue, 

If may not fmfer you to vi/it him, 

The King hath ftraightly charged tat he contrary. 

The King,why who is tnat f 
Lieu. I cry you mercy, I meane the Lord Protettor. 

P q ^ 5 * T he Lord proteit him from that Kingly title s 

trrun hs Hath he fet bonds betwixt th|p£ loue and me : 

I am their mother, who fhould keepe me from them? 

am their father, mother , and will fee them. 

, Put* Qloh'i heir -Aunt I am in la win loue their mother: 

Theft 

- 


titfilfiiZY 


itim 


of R iehard the Third . 

Thenfeare not thou,ile beare thy blame, . 

. n j take thy Office from thee on my penll. 

^ Lieu. I doe bcfeech your graces all to pardon me: 

Tam bound by oath, I may notdoeit. A 

Enter Lord Stanley. • 

'* %an * Let me but meet you Ladies aa an houre hence. 

And ile falute your Graeeof Y orks, as mother : , 

And reuerend looker on|,of two faire Queenes. • 

Come Maddam, you mull goe with me to Westminster t 
There to be Crowned Richards royal! Queene* 

G)tt. O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 
May haue’fqme fcope to beate, or elfe I found r. . 
With this deadijking news- kp(i } 

Dar-Maddam hauecomfort,how fares your Grace ? I 

flu. O Dorfet, fpeake not to me,getthee hence. 

Death and deftrutSion deggthee at the heeles, 

7hy mothers name is ominous to children, . 

If thou wilt ouerftrip death, goe croffe theS«S, a 

And lhip with Richmond fromthe race of belL Pcxtcfi 
Goehie thee, hie thee,from this flaughter-houfe, 

Leaft thouincreafe the number of the dead. 

And make me dye the thrall of Margrets curfe , \ 

Net mother .wife, nor Englands counted QueenC.; - ^ 

Stan. Full of wife care is this your counfell MadSitij, 

Take all the fwift aduantage of jfie time. 

You fhali haue letters from me to my fonne. 

To meet you onthe way and welcome you, y v 

Be not taken tardy by vnwvfe delay. 

Put. Tor. O ill difperling windof mifery, 

0 my accurfed wombe the bed of death, 

ACokatricehaft thou hatch t to the world, 

Whofe vnauoyded eye is murderous. 

St an. Come. M addam,l in all haft was fentxgr* 

Put. And I in all vnwillingncfle will goe, 

1 would to God that the inclufiue verge 
Of goulden mettall that mull round my brow,’ 

Were red hot fteele to feare me to the braine, 

Anoynted let me be with deadly poyfota, 

And die ere mea can fay God fauethe Queens* 
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